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Rich #ercha: t Pan. When he was mounted op Unto (he Widdew paz, 1 
A that was to:b prave and wile, upon the @caffold high, and to the bates therefoze] 
Div kill a man of Embden Town, All women (atv great pitite 'twas ] gde a hundred pound a plett To 
| Gzonghquarrels that die rife ſo ſwcet a man ſdeuld din tdelt comfort to reve, | 
T hzongh quatte ls that did riſe T he puch ts of the Deftring al (heir hams, 
we G:1man being dend from agathto let dim free. no ene tie tut ttie. 
Stein f & che Perchant mac” there 2.thouland pound Lyey will ſoak weil of Eogiiſhmen 
was ug o to loſe his head but pet ell would not be. thongh 1 y+ve dent amilo, * 
A ſwect thing is love. A ſetet ching, tc. A ſweet thing ct. 
it rules both beatt and n ind. * 
Tue te is no cœufor t in this voll The P:iſoner dere upon This was no ſoner ſpoke, 
to Women chat arc kind. bes an fo tak bis mind, but that to Kiat the Atte 2. 
4 | Quo d be | date deſerved death Tuma gadile Beins ws pzoger hing 
A fc: Met» duft brd wag, la conſcience | vo find, foz love te fade his life: | 
wit din the Parket place Pet:0:e ag unt mp wi. l, A his is cur A quoth thep, 
And all the prople far and near this man [ kid quoth be, (ſoul we map pour death remote, 
did thirher flock apace: As Costa doth know which of mp v you in lia of pour g wil 
Do tbliher lock a pace, muſt onlie wa tieut be, win grant to as pour lo 
this: o'clul d edt to fre, Aſucct oc, A ſweet, 
tamen ta Utlvet block as jet 
tnto the place came be, With hea't I vo repent B2ave Engliſh man quoth one, 
A ſweet thing. tc. tuts moſt unda ppie deed, tis J will beg thy life, 
| And foz bis wife and chiivren ſmall gay g 10th th ſecond it is J 
Bire-headed was be bzought, my verſe heart doth bleed, ſo I mip be unh wiſe 
dis hands Were bout d bete The dern is done and paT, 'Tis I ths third dis ſap, 
A Cambzfck Roff about his neck my hope of life is dein, þ nay gooth the fourth it is J 
And yet the loſs of this mp itfe, o aach one after other ſat, 
to them is little gain. fill waſting tis reply. 
A (weet thing is love A ſweet thing is love 


it Pules both heart and mind, it. it Rules both heart and mind, 
There is no comſort in this word, 
to women that are kind, 
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The ſecond P.rt, to tlie ſame ti ne, 
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* Air Malde no g ber one, And die w/thi 1 * arme, 


I maft confeſs and ap, It thou wil! ttt goth be. 
Lhat each of pon well wezthy is Pes Ide os die wet Engiif-man, > 


to be a Ladle gay: Nie live an? vie with the - 
And J unwozthy far Dus Gawd bs 

he week of pou to hare, that then dof lore re ſo; 
TINY e 
N ſweet thing, . . 


{hen take a ſhouſand thanks, T un 

of me a dying man. headey wy gots 5 
—ů 2 It 1 enn ſ@i the love 
foz why mp life is gone, mo 38 love cannot be 
To Chzi& my ſoul 3 gits, 2 
Pre» ID hate, ee 4 
02 none of yo can And ſ· t p'ttie it had 
Hd J muſt loſe my byeaty, tetwæt a man onld a/c. 


where fir this ue drew, 


anto the weapon ftany : 
Ad nap another Damlel ſafd, 
wat Headſman hold thy hand, 
A (weer thing, 6+ 


Now hear a Patvens paint 
made Engliih · man q ot the 
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And grant me love ſoz love , (dye ere 
that craves bat love of 
1 woe and ſac ſoz love 


that date ban wo d ere this 1 
Then at ant me tove, q theretulthall — 
the pꝛott ted him a kiſs, 
A ſwect thing ec, is love. 
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